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smashed his jaw, just at the moment when the English second line repulsed our troops, who were hurled back into the valley with considerable loss. The unfortunate general was found lying in the redoubt among the dead and dying, with scarcely a human feature left. Wellington treated him with much kindness, and, as soon as he was fit to be moved, sent him as a prisoner of war to England. Later on he was allowed to return to Prance, but his horrible wound did not permit him to serve again. The Emperor gave him, a pension, and nothing more was heard of him.ral if it had not occurred to Colonel Pinoteau to shave himself at the moment when the conspiracy of Eennes was on the point of breaking out! I brought Pourcart to Marshal Gerard, who also remembered him ; we introduced him to the Duke of Orleans, who was good enough to give him a post in his library, with a salary of 2,400 francs. He lived fifteen years there.
